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THE OLD HILL-PATH.
'rsn.mr;_:&m- ts graceful as when, in other
It wound along In beauly to the top; bus as I
This :1‘:1.;:‘1’\1: hour upon It, sad tenrs my eyelida

For somothing's gone forover from tho old
path up the hill.

The sunlight and the shadows rest upor {t with

© game
M\o ietve presence ad InthE Apys when
No ﬂl‘llwl“tihe to haunt me, from morn till eve

Ere something passed forover from the old
path up the hill,

The breezes, na they loiter by, the old alrs
fondly eroon,

The blithe birds In the tree-tops sing as In my
lite's lost Juno;

And, 08 then, the myriad blossoms all around
thelr wenlth dbstlil,

But something's gono forever from the old
path up the hill

Something—a face—a touch of hand—a voloo—
o presence -lo!

A world that broaght me heaven, nll vanished
with the flow

Of pauseless Time, nnd, slowly, along I wander
still—

‘With something gone forover from the old path
up the hill.

Would ye might come agnin—again—oh, doys
&0 dear to me,

And give mo back the glory of my life's swoet
Arendy !

For, though Summer relgns o goddess, In my
heart lives winter's chill.

Since something's gone forever from the old
path up the hill

Il my wet eves skywanl, and plead: “Why
must (t be—

This inmost desolation, this awful misery™

But silence mocks my heart's cry, whilo fresh
tears my evelld's fill—

Ah! somothing's gone forover from the old
path up the hill.

The sun in royal splendor (s Aushing all the
west:

The day I8 dving—dying—"twill soon be time
for rest;

Butoh! no rest for me, as all alone I wander,

still—
With something gone forever from the old path

up the hill
—George N. Lovejoy. In Youth's Companion.

A DOG COLLAR.

It Was One of the Implements of
& Woman Thief.

One Sunday morning two young men
sat in the smoking-room of a coay
apartment. Outside the snow was fall-
ing silently in great, blue-white flakes.

On the divan, his tail and legs orna-
mented with tufts of curly Llack hair,
his body shaved in the improved
fashion, a poodle slumbered peaceful-
1y, and Floyid Taller, the owner of the
premises, attired in 2 smoking jaelket
of horsey plaid, was lolling in an ecasy
chair, his slippered feet stretched to-
ward the fire. 1lis companion, Arthur
Van Stade, had been his greatest
friend at college. and this was their
first meeting in three yearss. Van
Stade hail been in India killing big
game, and has barely escaped having
the tables turned, as a large sear
across one cheel testified. Tailer had
stayed at home, but to him had come
the greater change. As he expressed
it, he was o settled down. old married
man with afamily”—which meant that
he hud the sweetest little wife in the
world and & tiny mite of pink-and-
white humanity known in the house
as Raby.

*“That's rather a fine dog yon have
there. Arthur,” said Van Stade. turn-
fng to the poodie and lazily looking
over the sleepy animal.

“Well, I should think so.” replied
Tailer. *I don't suppose you will be-
lieve me when I tell yon that when he
came into my possession he was worth
po less then one thonsand dollars,
The spring after you went away,” he
went on, “‘having finished my college
course, I went over to the other side
for the London season, 1 went to
London, and in London 1 stayed long
over the time 1 had allotted to that
city had expired. It was there 1 met
Edith. In six weeks we were en-
gaged. The remainder of the summer
1 passed In Scotland with the family of
my flancee. They had planned so go to
Niee when the cold weather came on,
snd, of course, I determined to go with
them. We went as far as Paris to-
gether, but at the lost moment [ was
detained in that ecity fora few days,
gnd was obliged to allow the rest of
the purty to proceed without me. prom-
ising to join them in a week at most.

*1 had ran short of funds, and the
remittance expected from my father
had not arrived. 7This I did not ¢on-
sider necessary to explain to Edith
and her family. I said vaguely that
business kept me in Paris. Four days
after their departure the letter from
my fater arrived. He had heard of my
engagement, end, to my satisfaction,
approved of it. Besides the amount
expected he sent an additional one
thousand dollars, with which he in-
structed me to buy a suitable present
for Edith, As the modest diamond I
had bought for our engagement had
been my only gift, I was pleased and
gratified with my father's generous
present.

“The following morning I started
out in search of something for my
dear girl, whom I should be with the
very next day. I visited all the lead-
ing jewelry stores on the Avenuede

ern, and was so confused by the
ttering avray of gems spread out to
fure the American dollar from wenlthy
‘travelers thatT conld decide on noth-
ing. My one thousand dollars, which
had seemed so much, now made me
despair of finding anything worthy of
my beloved when my eyes fell upon
an extremely beautiful necklace. con-
sisting of two rows of pearls caught
together at intervals by small diamond
clasps. It lay in & velvet case of azure
bine snd the moment | saw it I decided
that it was just' what I wanted.. 1
asked the price.

*“ sEiye thousand' francs, ‘monsiens,'
p@l PAD
ug; mﬁ had to 'Pﬁ“d- 1

"bought it without s moment’s hesita-

tion, The little blue box was about to
be wrapped np when the salesman dis-
covered some slight imperfection in
He was profuse in his apolo-
gies, said that it would be repaired
and ready for me the following morn-
fpg. I explaived that this would not
do, s 1 was to leave the city on the
night express for Niee. After a mo-
ment's h-ilnion the jeweier

ised that I sould have it at six oE

¥, *nuuhmmmxm
AR S48 by my 1. say

Tul white hand with long taper fingers,
on one of which was a dinmond of nn-
usual sige and brillaney. In this hand
wak a small. Jeweled wateh, nqd as 1
was lenving the countor 1 caught a
feww words spoken in a pecallarly
musical voiee, | wae too foll of the
thought of Haith's happiness on re-
celving my gift to planes at the
woman's faece, nnd Inng before 1 had
reached the sidewalk she was forgot-
ten.

*At 8 o'clock T returned, and, trie to
his promise; the man had the necklnce
ready for me. Placing It In the Inside
pocket of my cont I left the storve and
had just time to complete a fow re-
maining arrangements before going o
the station. 1 bought a first-class ticle
et and tipped the guard, after giving
him to understand in my very best
French that I did not want him to put
other pnurn ern into my compart-
ment. tue my traveling rug
nround tny imeea opened a French
novel, when the door was opened, and
a woman hurriedly entered the com-
pirtment and took the seat next the
window on the other side of the car. I
glanced at my unwelcome eompanion.
She was dressed In mourning of the
richest material and in perfect taste.
As I was noticing these detalls some-
thing by her side; that 1 had at first
taken for a cape, moved. 1t proved to
be o black French poodle, and as he
sat up and turned his head towards me
I snw that around his neck he wore a
broad silver collar, from which de-
pended & peculiar heart-shaped pad-
louvl.

“Tarning to my novel, I soon forgot
the intrunders, nor did [ again think of
them until, perhaps, half an hour later,
when I was startled by feeling some-
thing cold and wet pressed against my
hand. Tt was the poodle's nose. 1le
had erawled across the seat and was
evidently desirous of making my ac-
quaintance.

‘* ‘Chieen, come here,’
singularly familiar voice,

“The dog paid no attention to his
mistress, but wagged his tail con-
tentedly as I stroked his curly head.

*“*You must excuse my dog, sir," said
my companion. ‘He is a great pet and
expects everyone to notice him. 1am
afraid he will annoy yon.*

‘] protested that he wonld not, and
added that I was fond of dogs, poodles
in particular. Perhaps no answer was
due, in part. to the fact that the wom-
an was young and very beautiful. 1
had only that minute become aware of
this, the light baving been too dim in
the station to let me see her face. Her
volee, too, atfected me singulariy; it
was low and sweet, and 1 was sure
that somewhere I had heard it before.
I sat for some time vainly trying to
recall the cirenmstances of our meet-
ing, but the more I pondered on it the
more hopeless seemed the task.

* A little later, on looking up, 1
found that my eompanion was without
books or papers, so toking nn illus-
trated magazine from wmy satchel |
offered it to her. She thanked me and
smiled sweetly. After a time 1 grew
tired of my novel and resolved to at-
tempt o little conversation with my
neighbor. I asked her if she was go-
ing to Nice. She replied that she was,
and went on to say that her sister,
whom she had expected would go with
her, had disappointed her at the last
moment. She., however, could not
wait nntil the following day, as her
father, who was at Nice for his health,
had wired her to return at once.

»She spoke of her dislike for travel-
ing anlone, partienlarly at night, and
explained that as the compartment re-
served for ladies was full she had been
obliged to enter mine. She was sorry
to intrade, but the train wos about to
start, and the guard told her all the
other seats were taken. [ hastened to

exclaimed a

chance that had given me so ¢ckarming
a companion. She smiled and osked
me if was to be long in Nice. She
chatted on about the place, mention-
ing the names of many well-known
people who, she said, were her friends
and whom I should no doubt mcet.

**As the evening wore on she opened
a basket containing a dainty lunch.
*Would I share it with her?" The cook
evidently had a ridiculous idea of her
appetite. *Why, there was enough for
six!' This secmed to be the case, so,
ns we were by this time very well ac-
gquainted, I accepted her invitation,
and we were soon doing justice to o
really excellent lunch,

* *What a charming ereature she is.
I thought. ‘llow Edith will like her.’
Growing confllential 1 spoke of my
visit to Nice and of the dear girl who
was awaiting me there. She seemed
interested, and listencd patiently toa
the recital of my fair one’s many
charms.

““You will meet her and ean see for
yourself if all 1 say is not true,” I ex-
claimed. ‘She will be very grateful to
you for having made this stupid jour-
ney so pleasant for me.’

oW will drink her health!" eried
my companion, gayly, drawing a small
silver flask of equisite workmanship
from the depths of her basket. ‘I al-
ways carry a little cognac with me in
case of sickness,’ she explained. Open-
ing the flask and filling a duinty glass
with the amber liguid, she handed it
to me with a radiant smile. ‘To
Edith's health,' she said.

*1 drained the glass. It was brandy
of ‘the finest qunlity 1 had ever tasted.
She seemed to read my thoughts.

“*You are n juidge of good liguor.
That is Otard of 1870."

“Taking the glass from my hand she
poured a little of the liquor into it and
barely touched it with her lips,

* “Yon must not judge my good
wishes by the amount I take. I wish
you all the happiness that life can
give, but 1 ean not drink as you men
do; tome it is simply a medicine.’

“Soon after that I began to grow
sleepy, and as my companion did not
seem inelined to talk, I made myself
as comfortable as cireumstances wounld
permis. 1 turned my head towards
the window, through which the sur-
rounding conntry c¢ould be seen dimly
in the moonlight as we rushed along,
put a roll of rug under my head and
resigned mysel! toa night of discom-
fort, The next thiong it was broad
daylight. 1awoke with a dull pain in
my head, and a sense of weariness
that my sleep had rather increased
than diminished.

“*My companion was sitting by the
window reading the book I had given
‘her the night before. On perceiving
that I was awake she put down her
book mnd remarked that 1 was evi-
dently s sound slegeper, and that she
envied me. Ih had a wretch-

that we would
I. thought of Edith,

“T hoped that the necklace vrounl

plense her, nnd then for the first time
it ocenrred to me that rhaos It
wotld have been'better i 1 had cone
sulted some woman of taste before
buoying it. A brilllant {dea strock me
—my companion was just the ove
decide. 1 would ask her opinfon, Tt
wns not too Inte to change the neck-
Jnca for something else if she thought
it not snitable. [ was sure rhe would
tell me candidly just whatshe thought.

“Urnbuttoning my coat I drew the
package from my pocket and laid iton
my lap. Removing the wrappings I
opened the little blue case. For n mo-
ment 1 conld not believe my eyes—it
wns emply.

1 turned quickly to my companion.
She wns leaning forward motion less,
breathless, her face pale and in her
eyes a look that I shall never forpet.
Une hand was pressed eonvulsively
over her heart. She had removeid her
gloves worn the night before, and on
one finger blazed a dinmond—theone 1
had seen tha day beforde at the jewel-
er's In an instant | saw itall. Isprang
forward and grasped her wrist—rough-
Iy 1'm afeaid.

“iive me batk the necklace, you
thief!' I eried ‘1 know youn. You stood
by my shile yesterday in the jeweler's
shop onthe Avenue de 1'Opera. 1 re-
member that ring. and your volee.
You heard me say that | was going to
Niee by this train. The liquor you
gave me was drugeed, and you thought
to escape before your theft was dis-
covered. 1t was a very clever scheme,
but it failed. Give me the necklace, or
I shall turn yon over to the police.'

*I stretehed ont my hand, thinking
that, seeing the folly of further con-
cealment and the uselessness of de-
nial, she would retorn the stolen prop-
erty. 1 was wrong. She drew herself
up haughtily and looked me fully in
the face. When she spoke it wasin a
volee that showed no traces of the
sweetness which had at first attracted
me.

**Yon have bronght a serious charge
against me,' shesaid, ‘and one of which
I am innocent. 1 am alone, and a
woman'—this with a momentary
tremor in her voice that somechow
made me a‘hamed of the way I had
spoken to her. ‘If, as you say, you
have lost a necklace, your only reason
for accusing me of having stolen it is
that we have been the only occupants
of this compartment. The instant you
opened the box and found it empty [
saw the awful position that 1 was
placed in. Fortunately, however, 1
ein prove my innoeence.

‘Perhaps you may hesitate before
again attempting to blackmail an un-
protected woman.  As soon as we ar-
rive at Nice I shall insist on going at
ones to the police station, where a
thorough search of my baggage and
person shall be made. 1 shall then
ask you to prove that you ever had a
necklues,” This remark was accom-
panied by a smile that was not pleas-
ant to see. Until we reach Niee you
shall not address me again,’

“She leaned back in her seat and
turned her faee toward the window.
[ felt rather than saw that she was
cerying.

1 began to feel uncomfortable,
What if. after all, I had been too ready
to jump at conclusions and had been
mistaken. Wus it not possible that
the box might have been empty when
I received it from the jeweler's? I
had not seen the necklace after it was
left to bLe rvepaived, ns the box was
wrappal up when Ioalled for it My

| companion lins insisted ou an investi.

gation that might prove h-- innocence
—an investiration that a Jadty wom-
an wonld never have proposed.  Be-
sides, this, she had expressed a doubt

assure her that I was glad of the lueky | had acoused e

| muil.
| more unpleasant my position heeame.

as to the existence of the necklace and
of anattempt at blaek-
The more 1 thought of it the
esudidenly my eyes fell on something
bright on the floor of the enrringe, |
stooped to piclk it up. It proved tobe
the little heart-shaped padloelk I had
noticed  the nizht before on the
poodle’s eoline. Like a flash a thought
came to me: here might be a solution
of the problem: at any rate, I wonld
put it to the test. No time must be
lost, as we were just entering the sta-
tion, and in a moment more the gnard
would open the carringe door.
leaching neross the seat with a
quiclk motion I drew the sleeping ani-
mal t my side. The woman sprang
forward to prevent me, but she was
too late. 1 had already torn the col-
lar from the dog's neck and was hold-
ing it to the light that entered dimly
through the window from the station

“[ breathed n sigh of relief: the in-
side of the collnr contained a hollow
groove, and in this groove, securely
fastened, lay the missing necklace, 1
tured trinmphantly to my companion,
The door was open; she was gone.

“That morning as I entered Edith’s
parlor the little poodle trotted con-
tentedly at my side, and instead of the
collar he wore the necklace. As for
the woman, | never saw her agnin."—
Kate Field's Washington,

Did All He Wanted It To.

An old farmer, who was sitting on &
dry-goods box before the post oflice in
the village, talking nbout the total
failure of the crops and the price of
eorn, suddenly puused as he saw &
slick-looking eity chap pass, and
stepped up to nim.  As the young man
paused, the gentlemun from the coun-
try ingquired:

“Say, younyg chap, ain't you the fel-
ler what sold me the pump last sum-
mer?”

“Perhaps I did, my friend; I =old a
number in this neighborhoaod.™

“Wall, give me my money back, yon
durned swindler!”

“Why so? Didn't the pump do what
I wanted it to?”

“Not by a mighty big sight; it
wouldn't raise any water at alL.”

“Water! Pshaw! All 1 sold you that
pump for was to raise the wind,” and
Mr. Slick hurried around the corner.—
American Tribune.

—Strange Things,—llere are some re-
morkable cases: The other day a
wagonmaker, who had been dumb for
years, picked up o hub and spoke; and
n blind earpenter reached out for his
plane and saw: and a deaf sheep ranch-
man went out with his dog and herd;
and a noseless fisierman caught a bar-
rel of herring and smelt; and a forty-
ton elephant inserted his trunk intoe
grate and flue.-~N. Y. News,

—John Milton was called the Brlti.lh
Homer, thn Engluh Mastiff, the Peda-

Homer's

gogue, Agovisies,
:l;:l. the Golp:.l’&u#m
ehr::ur of his works or =

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

=The New Coake-<*' Ah! this isa splen-
did kitchen: why, there's room herd for
& whole regiment!"—Nya Presse.
—Teacher—""You are the laziest hoy
I ever saw. lHow do yon expeet to enrn
a living when you grow up? Lazy Doy
(yawni Datino.  Uuess 'l teach
schonl,™
~Tencher—*1 am glad to see you
working so diligently at your writing
Jossons.”  Little BDoy—*"Yes'm: I want
to got so | ean write my own excnses,”
—I'enman’s Art Journal.
~Omaha Teacher—"Can any of the
elass explain to me why the way of the
transgressor is hamd?®  Omnha Spark—
“T guoss it ‘eansce it's traveled so
much."—Omoha World,
—Her Fother—"1 find. sir,
hnve no monesy and no eredit.”  Younge
Smiart—=You do me an injustice, sir, 1
have ensily borrowed severnl hundred |
sinee it heenme known that I wasene |
raged Lo yonr nl:lll-,mt-'_-r."~'l'it-l'.’.'~.
==The Reason Why.--Carleton=""There
were twice as many trolley acelde nts
this week than we ever had before.
Montank—"Yes: 1 beliove the com- |
panies have been experimenting with
some new Life saving fenders™
—1 love the music of her eyes,™
the poet.  “*What fdiots von pnetsare.
arfed the eritie.  “Music of the eye!
How the devee ean the eye be musieal?
“Why not?” retorted the poet. “It's
certainly an organ.”—Harper's Tinzar,
—Teacher—“Who was the first man?
Pupil—"Adam.” *“*Who was the second
man?” “Adam.” “low do you make
that out?  “Heenuse he got married,
and pa savs that always makes another
man of a fellow,"—Current Literature,
—Teacher—"Tommy. how far is the
sun from the ¢arth?” Tommy (prompt-
Iy)y="Ninety-four miles.” Teacher (lin-
pressivelyi—“Nincty-four millions of

1 1 B

that ym

sang

miles, Tommy.” Tommy—"0. yoes,
nincty-four millions, [ knew for sure
it was ninety-four something.”=N. Y.

Evungolist,

—School Superintendent—"Yon say
the boy is noted for his untruthfulness,
Have you tricd all legitimute means te
correct him?"  Teacher—"Yes, but it's
nouse. Fact i, it's a ense of heredity,
Iis father is an eminent lawyer and
politician and his mother was formerly
saleswoman at a bargain counter.”—
Penman's Art Jonrnal.

—Iiy Their Works"—Chicago girl
—"“You have heard of onr Mr. Goldbag,
of conrse, ¥ soston Giel —“Goldbng—
Goldbag. I'm! Will you name some |
of his warks?  Chicago Girl—*0,
there's the Consolida sansage fae-

tory, the South Side packing honse and

any number of o e LT
—Visitor—1V Fommy., how are

you getting nlong at school?”  Tommy

First rute.  Tain't deing

lgro eight)—**

s well ns some of the other hoxs
though., 1 ean stand on my head, bat
have to put my fect against the fenee.

I want todo it withont being near the
fenee at all, and I eanafrer § have heen |
to  school long enough."—Duffale |
Courier.

A JAVANESE TIGER FIGHT.
One of the I'mutlh-._;l—uu-u-llu-ln- of These
ur Little People.
hting isone of the most pop-
nlar ‘-plu'l*» of Juva. The munner of |
hunting the animals, which differs |
from that employed anywhere else, is
thus deseribed by o treaveler,

Tiger lig

The tiger is set down ina trap in the
eenter of the Allon-Alloon, or groat
sqna amd is surronnded by o teipleor

quadd o spearmen. about a |

iple line «

Lundrad yards = hnt from him,
When all is ready a Javaness ad-
canees very slow tiv the somnd of soft

musie and sets ln- to the tr ap, at "u
same time opening the door at the bacl
purt of the cege, which, by-the-wuy, is
too nareow for tlh- tiger to turn in

As the fire beeins to singe his wiiiskes
ors, e gradu The man,
rs soon as e has opened the door, be-
Fins walking toward the erowid at o
slow paes, and the siower he is the
more applanse does he gain,

The ticer, meanwhile having baelked
ont of his burning prison, is mther as-
tonishal at tinding himself surrounded
by bundreeds of people, each pointing a
=pear nt Lim.

If he is a bold tiger he canters ronnd
the circle, nlmost tounching the spears
Finding no opening, he then returns to
the center, fixing his eves on one spot,

v baeks it

nt it.

e §s received on the spears, and,
though he erushes manyasif they were
mere reeds. in half a minnte he falls
dead, piereed by a hundred weapons,

In some instenees, however, the roar
nnd charge are too much for the Jav-
anese and they give way. The sport
then becomes dangerons to spectators,
~Giolden Days

French Mode of Condacting Aunctions.

The French mode of eonducting ane-
tions is ruther curions. In sales of
finportance the affair is placed in the
hands of a notury, who for the time
being  becomes an  auetioneer, The
auctioneer is provided with a number
of small wax tapers, each capable of |
burning about five minutes.
s o bid is made one of these tapers is
placed in full view of all interested
parties and lighted. 1f, before It
pires, another bid is offered, it is im-
mediately extinguished and a
taper pluced in its stead, and so on
until one flickers and dies out of itself,
when the last bid beeowmes irrevocable.
This simple plan prevents all conten-
tion among rival bhidders and affords a
reasonable time for retlection before
making a higher offér than the one
preceding. By this means. too. the
nuctioneer is prevented from exercising
undoe influence upon the bidders or
hastily accepting the bid of o favorite.
—Jeweler’s Cirenlar.

l‘ea.—ll_“'rltl.nn for Letters.

A new fashion that is just beginning
to grow in vogue is that of writing let-
ters in pencil rather than with pen and
fnk, and when onee it is fairly estab-
lished it is doubtful whether anything
but legnl documents and business
papers thut must be preserved will ever
be prepared in the old style. Letters
are generally shorter nowadays than
they formerly were, are more hastily
written. more frequent and seldom
worth keeping for any length of time,
They are not the elaborate efforts of
bygone days that were often cherished
for their intrinsie worth. The peneil,
which is far more convenient thun the
pen, is therefore taking its place in the

t mass of easual correspondence.—
N. Y. Herald.
] Little Dot's Ides.

Little Dick—What's this “higher life”
the ladies are talkin' about?”

Little Dot—1 don't quite know. Mam-
wma lisn't old enough to under
stand it; but 1 ll:‘n it's pnaluu

3&%‘“&—

| estimate which we have 'prepared for
limproving 175 miles,

!the township of Yarmouth, in

| Present system, ineluding satiute '.:l—

| Assessed valne, 82.700,000; per 100 aeres,

| when he

and with a lond roar, dashes straizht |

As soon |

ux. |

frosh |

FARM AND GARDEN.

WILL GOOD ROADS PAY?

The Figures in This Artiele Glve an
AfMrmuative Annwer,

The question of roadsand their im-
provements have received, within the
lnst two years, a great deal of con-
sideration, and while volumes have
been written, tests made of materials
and samples of roads built, yet there is
room for further discussion and cone
slderation, The problem ut the present,
of wital importance, is not 8o much
whether {t {s ndvisable to improve our
roads in & permanent and ,systematic
mannper, but will we profit by the in-
vestment? Will such roads pay their
first cost and subseguent maintenance?
As an {llustration of this we snbmitan

being the road
mileage, at the present maintnined, in
the
county of Elgin, which is the closest
to us:

178 milos cost £1.800 per mile.. £315.000 00
Equal annusl payments 4 p«r cent.,

}yoars.. . 18,218 45
Maintenance, 20 per mile. « 8350 00
Total yearly pavment 21710 #

6000 00
12,710 45
£21.716 48
in township, 70,000

bof st &1 per day. ..
Thirty years' nctunl fearly rate

Total acreage,
83,550, Estimated actuanl walue, &4.-
000,000, Extra rate required for annual
payment, 4%, mills. Estimated increase
in value of property, 10 per cent.,
E400, 000,

In constructing 175 miles of stone
road, 50 per cent. of £157,

500 wonld
he expended for labor that ecould be
performed by the ratepayers; this
would equal 2225 for cach 100 acres
The roads would cost 2315000, of
which 8157500 would be spent in the
township. The property would be in-
ereased In value S400,000. Taking
these figures [nto consideration, the
township would be bLenefited to the
extent of 2242500 over and above the
cost of eonstruetion of the road. In |
sstimating the inerensed value, we are
satisfled that we have placed ltat a
very low figure, furnishing, as the
roads will, sure means of transporta-
tion every day in the vear, which must
prove the profit of the investment te
the farmer, tothe merchant and to the
commerce of the world,

The reasons for this are many and

various. Fertility being constant, it
Is the accessib! 11‘. 0 ftvmmnt that fixes
the value of tillable land, It isthe

facilities for :ra:if-p--rt i afforded
by her network of rai ¥s that has
given Ontario her wealth of agricul- |
ture. Without such means the vust
resonrces of onr conntry would be al- |
most valucless. And so we elaim that |
the same law by which
gives value to real estate will
hold when a hard road completes the |
transportation system from farm to |
shipping station. For all practical
purposes, that piece of land has been |
moved several miles nearer the
kets of the world,

mar. !

and at times it has |

| been rescuad from the dead sea f des-
| olntion and anchored to a present

Cive
ilization. Jts fortunate possessor, nc |
longer at the merey of the barvmeter, |
ean ga where he pleases and come
gets ready. His produce he
can sell when the prices are best, and
is not like his mud-bound brethren,

| compelled to wnf‘ the pleasure of sun- | -

shine and shower, and then in some
haleyon -.1}3. when the roads are |
good, is not like him eompelled tc |
foree his produet upon an nnwlillip
market at whatever price o o
warehouse, elevator or railroas
dictate. His teams, inst end of bl
lh.':\.\"'. eXpense, and of litrle nse f

four to six mor ir cun be

profitably cmy uye 1 every -'.:n;-‘ and |
that, too, with less wear a@ tenr of |
hi | loss of time, '!k'.‘. oSS
led horses than i
v i bottomless

th.n.. 80 n.\' mes
way., True, you \'m sometimes h1-|

in wiuf'-run dirt roads just as well as

any other, but the bLe ’l'- 1o be des |
rived from thi t ' 1..

the fact
SO npeem
you are total
vantage of it.
guestion of a few 1‘.--;:ru-~ of t

called a publ

ked for that
wid to take ad. |

mometer, when the liz ir- froze
returns to its originol  plas
and the so ealle ‘l road becomes

neither a thing of beanty nora jox for-

| ever, nor even a fit associnte to the
| progress, the ecivilization and the
christianity of the nineteenth v--m.u'_\', |
But with the change to sulii rouds all
uncertainty vaunishes. The distanee ta |
!

|

]

mariet is a constant factor vy doy
in the year. No paralysis of business,
no stagnation of trade, no slow colleo:
| tlons, becanse the farmer s stuck in

the mud. He has taken Hhis rightful |

place in the business world, and is in- |
| erensing profits by decreasing cost of
| produetion. Ilis hauling is done when |
crops do not need, or on aceount of the
wenther, cannot receive his attention.
It is done at less expense as the loads
| are larger and are hanled in less time,
| He receives for the product of his skill
| and toil that price allotted by that
supreme law of finance, supply and de-
mand, and is no longer at the mercey of
greedy specnlators, and glutted mar-
| kets, And if the cost of these ronds be
| mot in excess of what is absolutely
| mecessary, and be at all fairly dis
tributed among those benefited, it is
our firm belief that many miles conld
be constructed at a direct flnancial
profit to say nothing of the mental and
moral improvement which might arise
from the closer association of village
and conntry life, to say nothing of the
fact too often forgotten in this rush.
ing age, that man is not a mere ma-
chine successful most, as most he
gains, and hoards of gold, but is made
to live in the fullest sense of that term
to enjoy the sights and sounds of na-
ture, to love the beautiful, 1o revere
his Maker not alone with selfish aim,
but with that broadened view which
most rejoices when others are the most
glad —A. W. Campbell, C. E., in Mu-
nicipal World.

Impure Water Kills Cattle.

The loss of stock from impure water
is greater than is usually known. In
meny cases the animals do not di= but
lose condition and do not make weight
in a satisfactory maouner. Where the
drinking water has a green scum over
it it is not fit for drinking purposes for
any animal, and unless pure spring or
creek water is in plentiful supply it is
good economy to put down wells and
ereet windmills. This may cost sow=
thing to begin with, but will save mon-
ey in the end

Brcavse moisture is necessary to
root and seed growth, do not fall into
the error of thinking that excessive

| And if they had—"

|
a railroad |
nisa| Il

o v— A —— . C—

SIDE from the fact that the
Y cheap baking powders contain
alum, which causes indigestion and
other serious ailments, their use is

extravagant.

( It takes three pounds of the best
I of them to go as far as one pound
y]

of the Royal Baking Powder, be-
cause they are deficient in leavening
L gas.

There is both health and econ-
omy in the use of the Royal Baking

Powder.

1 ROYAL BAKING POWDER €O0,, 106 WALL 8T, NEW-YORK.

O

T =<
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Putting Herself in His Place.

“That was a lovely engage-
s me lust night, dear; but

“Ef you wur me, mum,” suid the 4 ‘E, (. mean on the
fioree-looking, shaggy-haired tramp, | AWhy-~erethat is—don't
stepping insiile the door as he spoke, @ pew way of stamping

-four |

“and hadnt oa | fur twenty
hours wonld yvon git down on yer knees
un’ beg fur a monthfal of cold victnals
or would yon feel like

n «1‘! Unele Eben,
o minn dat keeps t

CHEAMETIMES,

yvou had a right

sirnh

in’

Hit soun'a too

l.
to o square menl an' jist help yerself2" arevin' wif hisse'f."—
“Ithink I'd sec if the folks kept o
- - = | -
lag  nhont |1..» homs=e,"  repli the: | —— -
: h MhHerte Ty TN " goet 4
square-jawe d woman, sturting for the | ‘“i ANDS & ned by getting in the
woodshed, “before I put on and aies, |7 ' !

But he didn't wait.—Chicago Trib-

une.

lias como to the cons
he is good sh—Runm's

Noosax is gond wli
clusion that
H.ui'n

MARKETS.

THE

1=t

KM)WLEDGE

Brings comfort and improvement and

tends to personal
rizhtly use ]I The many,
2y ." <= expenditure, by
" 1:11|m. the
i nl?'d: of p
the value to
By 1-.1 tive prineiples embraced in
nedy, Svrop of Figs.

beneficial properties of a perfect

“ di -lu.llm:: colds,

hln'" "'1-..".:'.-

ahije N Mg lh C ~uh-l1nu
up
n Joe
tured by the

the name, Syrup of

uccept any substitute if offered.

enjoyment when
who live bet-
t-> than others and enjoy life more, with
more promptly
world’s best products to
hysical being, will attest
ealth of the pure llquld

¥ Il- excellence is due tc s pregenting
1 1 in the form most acceptable and pleas-
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly

lax-

wive; effectually cleansing the system,
headaches and fevers

permar.»r.th curing constipation,
1 has given s atisfaction to millions and

s mtuers 172 2 5 | omet with the approval of the medical
A0 0000 | weofussion, because it acts on the Kid-
f %L 4o | nevs Liver and Bowels without weak-

ig thew and it is perfectly free frota

f Fizs is for sale by all drug-

and £1 bottles, but itis man-
- California Fig Syrup
nly, whise name is printed on every

; Figs,
and being well informed, vou will

not

A LOAD
of m is_taken from wo-
men, by Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Pr&cnpnon. Weaknesses that
distress your womanbood can
be relieved and cured by i,
safely and certainly, 1t has
done this for thousands of suf-
fering women—and the makers
nra willing to guarante, if it
ncsnt benefit or cure you,
the: Hia.r return the money.
ing-down paius, iuts rnal
inflammation and ulcoration,
or;-mic lelncemoms. wi eak
back, nnd all kindred nilments
are cured by the ‘‘Favorite

s1 WE ALEO .'\-u'.uu\.C‘TURE THE

FOR AN AFTER D[NNER INE,

inc ONLY PERFECT
MOrse Bros.Paors.

STE.

0R DURABILITY,ECO D FOR
Gsusam. BLACKING S um-:ou LLED.
HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3.000 TONS.

TOUCH UP SPOTS
MAKES NO DUST IN 5&! éEHT'fN%L()XE&

Frescription."
Nye, Putnam Co.,, W, Va.
Dn. Il. V. PiercE: Dear Sir—
Mino 18 a cazo of eleven years'
standing, which t-:lt!!mi tho ekill of tho bost
medieal nd mmmble. obtained no gond
eflect, until Mthls use of tho * Favorito
Preseription,” which Hifted the burden wkich
was secking my,

“t grat itmlu 1 owo to the “ Prescription.”

ope that all suering humanity (0s in my AN K.

15186.

sase) may protit by the result of my expericoce.

Guvobmn, Jell

paper.

WHEN W III."I'I\G TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE
state that you sow the Advertisement in this

What
Women
Know

“@ABOUTS
Rubbing, Scouring,
Scrubbing,

Cleaning,

is no doubt great; but what they
all should know, is that the time
of it, the tire of it, and the cost
of it, can all be greatly reduced by

Clairette Soap.
“5% THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, St. Louis.

\HE POT INSULTED THE KETTLE BEOA_U.I

THE COOK HAD NOT USED

oz,



